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THE FLOWER-GIRL. 


A ROMANCE OF REAL LIFE. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
STABBED/TO THE HEART. 


THE man who was called Roderick ate no more opium 
on the night on which he committed the bank-notes to 
the flames. 

So far there was hope for him ; so far he proved that 
he yet retained the power to will, and to act as he 
willed. But the story of Paul Monnerat must have 
moved him deeply to produce that result. 

For hours he sat over the wasting embers, thinking, 
and still thi e 

And as the opium fumes passed slowly off—as reason 
and ju t asserted themselves—that which he had 

presented itself in a new form. 
«So fallen—so ded!” he mentally ejaculated. 
‘Who shall say to what depths she may not descend ? 
This tale of Monnerat’s may be true; she may have 
formed a liaison with a common actor!” 


- 





TIMELY INTERPOSITION OF THE STRANGER, 


On this thought his opium-excited brain dwelt, until 
it had invested it with every incident calculated to in- 
flame and madden him. In the midst of his own utter 
degradation, mental and physical, there burned in his 
breast one sentiment whic ever been, and yet was, 
the ruling power of his life. Descended from an ancient 
Scotch family, he was a victim to all the infatuation 
which such a circumstance is apt to engender. Birth 
was his mania, and clanship the one social tie stronger 
in its influence over him than anything else on earth. 

He could not put the man before the title, or indivi- 
dual worth before the idents of ancestry. No; he 
would have scorned an angel as a connection of the 
family, unless it had pretensions to birth as well as 


race. 
And now the idea had taken possession of his excited 
and enfeebled brain, that the only member of that 
family, save himself, might perchance contaminate the 
closing line by-an infamous alliance with some poor and 
unknown dreg of society. 
roughout the long, miserable night he brooded 
upon the idea, until it had driven him almost to the 
verge of madness. If he caught a few brief moments of 
repose, the fancy blended itself with the horrors of his 
opium-heated dreams ; and when he started from them 
With cries of terror (to which his companion, Monnerat, 








was too well accustomed to be disturbed by them), the 
same demon him—the demon of a thought 
which took many shapes, but at last subsided into one, 
fierce, sanguinary, and revengeful. 

“The honour of my family may be involved,” he 
argued with himself; “ and shall I stand tamely by and 
witness it? Shall this infatuated woman have her 
way? And this player—shall I give him even the chance 
of bringing dishonour on a race uever yet degraded in its 
alliances, however low its members may have fallen ?”’ 

He glanced at himself inthe cracked mirror hanging 
by the wall as he spoke, and started to see how low, 
how piteously low, he had descended. 

The face that looked out from the glass at him was 
the livid face of a corpse. It was not white—that stage 
had ; it was of that grey, slaty hue which in the 
dead marks the approach of putrefaction. The eyes, 

laring out of the cavernous soekets, were glazed and 
Tonks the lips were purple; the whole aspect, even tv 
the shaggy head and beafd, was that of one risen from 
the grave. 

“Great God!” cried he who thus looked on the re- 
flection of himself, with difficulty shaping the words 
upon his spasmodic lips; “am I this thing? Has the 
cursed drug brought me to this? Where will it end— 
where will it eud P” 
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swayed from side to side ag if it &h agortly of teats. 

‘ears? Oh, what would he nob have given for the 
power to shed.one d#p—one matutal tear? + Bub it was 
gone. “fhe opiitm dégg had robled him of t@tirs, of 
smil@, of every nat#Tih source of pléasuré br Telicf. It 
had énslaved hiny Boul and bedy—clouded his brain, 
hardened his hedft, st@en health, crushed out of lim 
every fresh and. @66d and wholesome influence. 

And yet he clung to it as his only earthly friend! 

Even now, as he turned from thie tunt features of 
the living corpse he was, it was to dy instinctively to 
the Fiend that made him thus, 

**T must have it,” he said; “a little, only a little, just 
to steady my nerves. Without it I’m helpless—and 
with it ? I must think of that! I must think of that!” 

The first effect of the insidious drug, as it acted upon 
his shattered nerves and corpse-like framé, was like 
that of a charmed potion. It brought back life and 
vigour. The dark eyes glowed into life; the face, too, 
so dead and cold, warmed into vitality. 

It seemed as if the victim was about to renew the lost 
term of his youth and vigour; as if he held within his 
grasp that which would render him immortal. 

And inspired with this unnatural vigour, hé started 
up prepared to realise the idea—the vision of blood, of 
violence, of revenge~which had slowly shaped itself in 
his mind through all the terrors of the night. 

*T will do it!” he said; “Lw et ec ity 
brain clear, my hand fitm—and I do it. To-itight 
to-night !” 

Even as he spoke) nee one bi, iim the terrible 
relapse—the languot @f body ait had but one extreme 














between it and dé the lysis of mind which 
lingered on the confifiea, of idtétey: 
Then, worst of phere fiwoke in him the mad 


craving for more. 
life! Another barr’ 


awakening! But h ttt came 
out in beads upon hil tlaw-like nails d 
red gashes in the pal with 
his clenched hands. tras at of 
Life with Death: bw 

ine Great W8 hind 


The thought of w 
designed to a. endows 
he had believed himse 
And so the day pai 
him miserable even to 
quite calm. Tremb 
through with fierce & 
fire ; but his brain 
demon at bay. Hé 


potter to dhtine, bo ret 














—more than all—to a 
himself and his strange 

This night he wert fort 

“T shall seize no 
it was gone. Fool! madi , : r 
past, and his own heart, re ye ub for 
and his bravery, I should not ! 1a wa him ig 
a spot where the path w 5 pd ghmnd yy 
passenger came on huffie 

In a moment they had 

on 

“Tf I could trust my eyes,” said Patt t T should seat 
that he who passed us was Roderick.” 

Then he reflected for a moment. 
soon have recovered. Nothing less than a miracle ould 
have restored him,” 

Yet, snes to say, in spite of his conviction, Paul 

1 
appeared. 

And this direction soon brought him to the neigh- 
bourhood of the adventitre of the few nights beftire. 
but satistied to catch stay ghimpses of the heaven within, 
or wafted strains of the celestial hatmony: There, too, 
was the gin-palace, casting its hilo of temptation 
then unknown lady of fashion and the actor. 

He could hardly tell by what impulse he was moved 
to cross over to the gloomy court, and peer curiously 
dark form eroughing, as he had crouched, in expettation. 

“Of what?’ he asked himself; not ofce only; but 
twenty times; and his imagination, quick at devising 

ance, 

* I will wait,” he said; “ I will wateli, There must 
be some mystery, which may yield me something more 
even than amusement,” : 


l 
c @ other 
gentle- 
: ie instant 
is! Yet the 





After dark Paul Monte betook if to the 
streets. They were hi# thie H than 
that ; they were the field it W 8 plans: 
and watched his oppoftuntties, trants of 
night,” he said; “it would havé 
men for months—for # whole year, 

Poor wretched, foundered 
He a aside as he 
1 
taken Paul was lost in the datkness. 
glance of recognition had rés 

“No, it is impossible!” he exelaifiad; “£ deft him 
prostrate, after a day’s indulgence. He 66t!@ hot so 
Monnerat changed thé directiofi iti which he was ad- 
vancing, and took that in which the stranger had dis- 

here was the theatre, gdy and flaring ae before. 
Around it —— the crowd, too poor to etter, 
around it, and throwing into shade the gloomy court in 
which he had waited, and watched the meeting of the 
into its depths. But having doe so; he suddenly re- 
coiled; for, if it was not fancy, his eyes 
mysteries, invested the simple question with a garb of 
rom 

There was in this man a genins for ee. He 
was patient, canning, quiet; seeing him at his tisk, 


Wa x r. 

Pethaps he had practised in his own,country? Per- | 
haps bven now he Was pursning his natwral tecation ? | 
The man who acknowledged himself a thief might havé 
commenced as—a spy. 

However that might be, having resolved to. watch, he 
set lithself td tisk with crodt cartie’tucse. At inter- 
vals he walked, loitered, rested, peered iuto shop- 
windows, gazed at vehicles as if about,to hail them, and 
chinged ‘his mits but whatever hho did or did not, lis 
eye never wandered from the court in which the dark 
form crouched in the congenial darkness. 

Hours passed. 

Again the time of e and quietude came round ; 
again; #8 on the night he well remembered, the theatre 

ave up itsimmates; the gin-palace filled and emptied ; 

1ere was bnstle, excitement, a drunken row, a tardy 
interference of the police, a passing of tipsy groups 
wending their homeward way; and Gaon: rm 50- 
lemn and unbroken. 

A tired Frenchman leant himself against a post at a 
stréct corner; & dark fort crouclied fit the shtidots of 
the oust hago ; bub for these, tli¢ street was empty. 

Again 


@ passed. ee ee 
Not loti h fieteaph et : but 
whatavet oi tral, it di tt de ri 
of hiin who watched atid hit tipon whom he played 

“rte Were the sat j, Whee : Ades h h tde-doe 





ot 


parted. ; a | 
drwurh of Git pan eke Si Hh pomp tnd al 


aily upon him. 

It was the actor—Horace Greville. ti ta 
_ They were a ee | pirty—ladg ing, joking, banter 
ing as tlley came out; but the face of Ho wore | 
anxious look, His eyes wandered to the right and { 
and when they parted on their several ways, Paw 
noticed that he excused himself, on some plea which he 
could not hear, from joining any of the group. 
So in & few moments he was alone. 
Then he drew from his breast a crumpled note, small, 
ing; and spreading 


and fs it seemed, of a woman’ 
itit tie delicate sheet upon his he, by the light of 
ip, these word§}= : 
th met ae Fépeat that pleasure. | 
then, 






















You know the place a b You knows also, the 
importance of secrecy: af your healt prompts 
you, ard— vre- ease é 

“ Tei yet it Beems 






er niy 3 





Bétor took his way. 
its to hear; but he 
He simply wilk 


s it happened that His {6 step 
o that spot on which the Frenchmags. 
all the hight ® dark court in 
lurked and cowered. 


he started—uttered a ory; a 8hrick—and 
A aris ad india, totteritig steps, 
ate ‘ ” oried Horace. 
i | ; Paul Monnerat, lookii# 
on, saw the bent handle of pare 70 os a 
hig breast, staunching the blood in thé aperture w 
it had made. 

At the same moment, a cloiked figtre darted past 
the concealed Frenchman with all the speed of terror ; 





















but tiot 80 swiftly but that; looking into his five, the 
ony distinetly sed the fedtuies. 
hey were those of thie thati whom hé tailed his cdii- 
rade— Roderick |! 
The jon of Paul Munsioese was Gritical: 
the first sorenm df terror; Hornee Grevillé Had tt 


no farther sound. He lay otitstréetclicd upon the r 
hless; senseless, and; to all appeatance, deid—the 
r yet quivering in his breast. 
t t a sitnple ego ititent ; 


or it might a& murder; In éith OY aan 
Frenchinan discov: on the spot, he wi 
naturally be taken fis the gitilty ostiSsin; dtid if he 


attempted to escape, the mere fact Would cotifirm the 
natural suspicion which might attach to him, 

No sooner had he allowed the real deli to 
escape, than he cursed his own folly. But it was too 
late to curse; the cons é68 hid othe upoh hith— 
how were they to be a P : 

A moment’s reflection showed hit that ther wis bit 
sound of approcehing tocenepn fa sunt wake & Weld 
sound of a g eps: He must take 
course ; he must Himself raise the dlati. 





Rushing from his concealrtient, or tote, he biirst 


DEFECTIVE ORIGINAL 


He buried his face in his long yelloW hands, ahd | dthangér would havé regarded him only as @ casual! into a cry of Murder!” lovd, piercing, full of terror 


aud alerin. 
he é¢hoes in thie still street took BP the crys and 
“ Murder! mutd@t!” fas borneswildly through the 


! silent alight. 


In a few seconds tli€re was a sotind of hurrying feet, 
the long, wedge-like glare of a dark-lantern, and a little 
crowd had gathered on the spot. 

“Stabbed!” said the hoarse voice of the policeman, 
as his lantern threw a circle of light round the prostrate 
form. “ Who found him?’ he demanded, sternly. 

“T tumbled over him here in the dark,” answered 
Paul, boldly. 

The cold eye of the official was upon him. 

His ear had caught the foreign acteyts df tle Fretich- 
man, and they alone served to arouse his suspicions. 

“You!” he exclaimed, “ it’s a late hour for you to be 
out walking, Frenchman. What were you doing here? 
Where were you going?” 

“ Home,” answered Paiil, calmly. 

* And your home—where is it ?” 

He received the answer. 

“Tt’s a long og he replied, “and a strange neigh- 
bourhood for such as you to be prowling in at this 
hotr. It’s suspicious—very. We English don’t use 
the dagg@r—we ain’t come to that yet. I’m sorry for 
you, Fre , if Otte innocent ; but I must do my 


y, i 
“You mitt * Gémauded Paul. 

olivems + He merely placed a 
a shrill, peculiar sound. 
ozcn comrades to his 


#hspition of this crime,” said 


Paul, reserving his perfect 
Bre looking to me, the man is 









in” said one of the group 
*But what is this? The 
r. Shall I draw it ?” 

» ‘he will bleed to death, if 
tit the paper—is it written ?” 
Yes} bi ts out the words.” 

* Nonsense; We inust se@ them.” 

And bending down Close to the dagger’s hilt, and 
his light upon i} he read aloud, “ Lorp 


Hed, “Hut is it his name ?” 
© Who seemed to be the chief 
eth to do with him. But 
tit? Lord De L’Olme,” he 





















_ At that bolith#¥ enb rolled slowly up, and 
thé, driver, by the erowd, stopped to listen. 
At he did sty ht the sound of the name, as 


’em. Plinlimmon 
there this blessed 


BT hy 
a 
WHA HB HE spoke ; tho body was 
Given jumped in with it by 


,” said the chief of 
y into the cab and 
t I understands a 
bosom in this ere 


p off. 
fim,” said the policeman 
MUSt trouble you to walk 


his head in silent acquiescence. 
— 

UHAPTER XIV. 
TE DEATH DRAUGHT. 


confession which Violet had made to the dis- 
tressél. Aurelia awoke in her feelings of the strongest 


ani y. 
Infuriated by her hopeless passion, and incapable, as 
she had said, of connected thought or sound judgment, 
she at once swept to the conclusion that it was to her 
rofessed friend that she owed the estrangement of her 

Oe Phe tale she I d,” said 1 ginl, “ 
1¢e tale she has inyented,” said the wilful girl, “is 

false. They hinve met—they love : aid t Ne the 
love that I am treated with scorn, with contempt, with 
famy. In spite of her méék smile and her innocent 
éyes, she is cunning and peceitfel. She was the veiled 
woman who met Horace at midnight by appointment.” 
A little reflection—a little investigntion—would have 
satisfied Aurelia that this eould not have been; but, 
hating ris hed to the pepiiatios, it arou ed in her, heart 
vindictive feelings an ich wotld not 

let her reflect, 

Bia pe tted herself to hate, with a Rerce hatred, 
the fi r Spot, a few days before, she would have 
sactifived her life, 


For] rt, Violet dviild sist bit, be cbinScions of & 
dha ni the ities of ie se and it wasp iwi 4 


the utmost epeyish and regret. to her. i 
nliit dle Sv ore ia ‘Tor from dreanig of yngue horror 
amid ever 48 ho did so, thie words iit w: ch Move 
cursed her on that dreadful night rang im her ers, a 
omnia the Ulood to curdle in her veims. 

‘Whit tan I do? How can I convinge her of my 


fierée passions, w 
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innocence?” she asked herself again and again. “ How 
can I win back her love and confidence? Surely, surely 
she cannot always suspect and hate me! She cannot 
for ever turn on me those fierce, reproachful eyes!” 
Such was the state of feeling between the two friends, 
when a little anniversary came round which was alwa: 
obsorved as a season of festivity in the family of Sir 
Jasper Wylde. It was no other than her ladyship’s 
bi y 3 and the particular form the festivity assumed 
was that of a pic-nie, generally in the neighbourhood of 


ring a large circle of friends was in- 
yited, and the preparations alone occupied several 
Tn these Violet assisted, glad of the Cppenanie of di- 
recting her thoughts from subjects which o 
and distressed Not so Aurelia. She, the 
st, treated the affair with infinite contempt, and, at 

‘ onee y expressed her determinatiom not to form 
one © 8 * x 

“You ve not jain us ?” said Lady Wylde, on hvaring 
this anne 

* No. 

on rescynber the occasion, Aurelia ?* 

erfoctly. 

“ And you offer this studied insult to me?” 

“T offer nothing, and take nothing,” said the wilful 
gitl, _“ Violet goes—I don’t.” 

Lady Wylde looked at her with reproachful eyes, but 
gaid no more, a 

But often duying the day those words to her, 
“Violet goos—I don’t ;" and the tone 
were spoken awoke in her a feeling of 
and alarm, 

“What,” she asked *“eould have 
to change the warm ¢ i= love into 
stream of suspicion and 
sulted from the same terrible secret 
changed her beautiful Aurelia to the fierce, 
me hag become ?” for the féte 

The preparations for proceeded. 

Lady Wylde was not py ge Bed 8 
in the way of pleasures af 
misgivings with regar 
es! Wee dao 5 +1 her c a 
ner féte shou 6 & Bu source 0; 
to herself, and she nite Bathing to interiors with 
he so ery of it. | the it tool 

At length the evéning z) arrived. 

Violet sat alone in me os be been 
busy all day, and she had thrown herself back with a 
senso of weariness, and with half-closed eyes indulged 
a twilight reverie. 

Suddenly she locked up. 

Aurelia stood before her, gazing at her with an ex. 
pression of fide she could not ines. 

* You go tomorrow?” she quietly. 

“ Yos,” replied Violet; “I @ 80,” ; 

‘e You know it,” enld Aurelia. “ Why, you will be the 
o! 

Tho word was uttered with 9 Maa. snect. 

* Tndced, I had never thought 

“No! thought!” interrupted the other, fi 
“Not thought that you will bo her ladyship’s 
her frlend? her treasure? Not thought that you 
be the centre of attraction, attention, compli 
everything? Nob thought that there will be 
eyes to dazzle, more hearts to break, more affections 
crush. Yon lie, Violet! you have thought all this.” 

“ Oh, this is cruel, cruel, Aurelia!” cried Violet. 


thing 


d 
d 
d 


tone; “ but it ig true, And you think to buy this 
triumph by my absence—the poor, silly fool, who chose 
to sulk at home—the beaten child over its broken toy 
but you are deceived. You do not know me yet. i 
have grown bitter; but I have grown wise. Now hear 
mo—hear me!—TI shall be there!” 

And with a forced laugh, choked with tears which 
sho could not repress, the wretched girl strode from 
tho room. 

The promiso thus made was kept.’ 

To the utter astonishment of Lady J v Wylde, whem, 
onthe morning of the féte, the carriage drove to the door, 
Aurelin descended from her room, pale, haggard, with 
every trace of a sleepless night; but still beautiful, 
erery charm set off to the full by attire of studied 
Clevance, 

“ urolia!” gried hor ladyship ; “this {s kind, This 
isn surprise I did not look for,’ 

And, in the fulness of her heart, sho impressed a kiss 
upon the pallid brow. 

Violet, too, could not resist an expression of delight. 
Her heart yearned. toward her friend; but she feared 
even to offer her hand. Aurelia saw the pained expres- 
sion on her face, but attributed it to a far different cause. 
. “You seo,” sho said, as she stvept past into the car- 
Tiage, “T have kept my word—I am hero!” 

ro Yos; I am so glad!” cried Violet, with genuine 
pleasure. , 

“Ligr!” muttered Aurelia between her clenched 
tectit;'nnd she turned on her the expression of a flend. 

The any Sas ono of singular beauty. Summer had 
come fx, all het abundant loveliness ; and the country 
eurrotinding Richmond was inexpressibly lovely. A Oe 
of onsultied blue stretched over all; tho sunshine fill 
the seend With beauty; the varied foliage seemed melt- 


Surely - | dreaded 
cause 


e: 
Se gig ae 


Lady Wylde’s féte was a decided success. Her lady- 
ship was the centre of a delighted and admiring crowd 
of friends ; Violet received the homage and adulation 
of countless swains; even Aurelia, who never lacked 
for ve into something like condescen- 
sion; while Sir Jasper, after un himself of a 
little speech at luncheon, which had tortured him for 
days in its preparation, declared that it was the happiest 
day he had spent for years. 

y, then, did there hang over Violet’s mind through- 
Ot the Soy Be Saree eo eee ey ll . 

Why did the very happiness scene depress her, 
with 9 cause Sige wes Veo, quent, toe peteeh to 
endure 

She could not tell. She could only admit to herself 
the existence of the feeling, and pra that it might 
rather from her own weakness that from any i g 

During the afte the guests broke up into little 
groups, and wandered off ha the ne fancy or 
inclination dictated, ‘Toten thom, Aurelia was the 
first to disappear. Violet caw her as she plunged into 
the shadow under a knot of eafy elms 
hours she saw her no more. 

Yet during that interval, the image of the strange, 
beautiful girl was never absent from her mind. 
sat in the Shady from which the j had one by 
one de and recalled the ple of their 

. a ’ delights is hese her, - 
promise of life- joy in which it 80 Fic 
then its euddet! and terrible ending. this led 
to reflect upon the cause of ending ; and she 
dered at the vow to which she had pledged herself 
so rashly—to devote her life, her her nce, 
if it should please Heaven, to thig unknown, but already 
ee wenn this rhe which 1a 
© was m on was seldom 
absent from her thoughts, a slight rustle among 
the branches of the trees arrested her 
attention. ‘ . 

8 she 

To her 
her rich tresses 


wearied, and with 
in curls, from the deep 
out into the sun. 
* Aurelia!” cried Violet. 

‘g You are scared—am [ so frightful ?* demanded the 

other. 
“Oh, no; how can you think it?” semis the 
Flower-Girl ; 
t think wereso near. But you are fatigued ?” 
bay Why do you stare at 


thin ‘gid lines of rec, ae if 
a ee ie bes 
furrows. 
voice 
b. 


8 was even more 
vy & tremulous: it fell on 
~| 's ear like ofa 
: eae seconds there was silence between the 

ends. 


en Aurelia spoke :— 
* You would swear to me, Violet, if I asked it?” she 
“I know it,” she replied, in her cold, withering | said 


“ Swear what, Aurelia ?”’ 

“That you have never seen him; that you do not 
know him; do not love him; that you have not stolen 
his heart away, and made him loathe me ?” 

would cafl Heaven to witness it.” 
_“ And you would dare to die with that oath upan your 
lips? . 
*T would. 


“You would face eternity with that perjury branded 


into your soul ? 

“Oh, ia, you you terrifyme! What shall 
I do to comfort you and give you peace ? What shall I 
HB “otth fa bak a word,” said Aurelia abruptly ; “ 
liar and a perj Violet, you can " 
nothing will time 18 past—the 
time is past! added, suddenly, “you can 


serve me.” 


**T am so glad, ered. 
and yet the Gospel rates it 
it me?” mS 
“assumed languor on 
1 'aigh 00 sho tnrood ta hasten 
-nic feast was spread u grass 
was t0rm as if with bennsblen, and 


ought Violet, “but where 
-day sun?” 
ite!” muttered Anrelia, as 


vom her., “She too ready 
no scruples.” we trty 


Fe, semned oocking fr some: 
& in her 


fresh li 
ed, a a 





ing into Heht, and the green sward stretched out, a 
carnet of glowing loveliness. 


e; and for} drink 


but you came on me so suddenly, I] are 


* Good ?” 

* Yes; you are tired and weary. 
with a little, very little wine.” 

Aurelia s ed at the cup eagerly, aud bent over 
it as if about to drink, 

* It is too strong,” she said; “’twill fever me.” 

“No. But here is water; { will bring it to you ina 
moment,” 

It was but a step to fetch it; but in the instant that 
it took, Aurelia had the time to dash some portion of 
the contents of the cup upon the ground, and, with- 
drawing her concealed hand, to drop into the cup a 
powder, which rested u: the surface of the wine an 
instant, then sank dissolved into the clear depths. 

“Thank you,” she said, taking the water-stoup from 
Violet, and pouring out a little of the crystal fluid. 

bin Sh ing the cup to her lips, she drank with 

Wknd ~ she exclaimed, holding the eup toward 
Violet—* you not take a little? Nay, it will revive 

also, You refuse? Come, now, I shall give you a 
ast—one that you cannot refuse to honour. We will 

to the memory of our mutual friendship!” 
“No,” said Violet, the tears starting to her eyes; “I 
cannot refuse you.” 


And taking the > she raised it, and was about te 


Tt is iced-water, 


drink eed | ge, when on the instant a sharp, 
su report arms, discharged but a few feet 
fro to start with a cry, and the un- 
tasted goblet from her hand. 
turned 


d 

m 

Both a look of inquiry in the direction 
had proceeded. 


whence the 

ad beg, Pas ladies,” said a soft, pleasant voice, 
ay am the discharge of my pistol has alarmed 
you. 

The words were uttered by a young man, singularly 
handsome in face, YF essing in person and mane 
ner. He had raise © booed Light hat as he spoke, and 
it revealed features by exposure to the sun, but 
Sevmeely English in t. His attire was, however, 
somewhat foreign in pit was European, but scarcely 

> + hie aus —_ the pistol just dis. 

charged, and w a g, of the spaniel bree 
and quite black, was cmaambine with inquisitive nose. * 
The look which Aurelia cast upon this stranger wae 
im and passionate. 
is w 


“T trust not,” replied 


able, sir,” she cried. 
stranger, coolly; “ there 
f justify most actions; this 
is one of them, 
There was a significance in his toncs at which Aurelia 


bled. 
“ No doubt, no doubt,” she answered hurriedly ; “but 
you see my poor frien is terrified, and your pro- 


pher?” he interrupted. “I am traly sorry, 


because unlesg madam, quit this scene, I shall Lave 
to remain her@ than may be agreeable,” 


* Great H. Aurelia, with a look of terror; 
nd capes dibeaversieArkat does he suspect ?”’ 
Then, at the calm face of the stranger, 
one at her companion, she burst from the spot, 
and as she had come, among the Lrees. 
Now, madam,” said the stranger, rising and bowing 
to Violet, “ I think I may go.” 
“Oh, sir,” she cried, 
terrible words—imply ?” 
- Simply, that you haa better avoid sharing the loving 
cup with that lady, even to pledge the memory of 
your friendship.” 
He bowed, and was gone. 
Yet in the heart of Violet he had left tho impross of 
his image, never thereafter to be eflaced. 
(To be continued in our newt) 


0. 
BN yhat did that shot—those 








GamBLine In OatrrorniA-Two gamblers, named 
Briggs and Basset, finding themselves each possessed 
of 120,000 dollars worth of gold-dust, agreed to play 
against one another until the whole amount owned but 
one master. Having supplied themselves with counters, 
they retired with a fow intimate friends to a private 
apartment, and sat down to faro at four in the after- 
noon. ‘Ten o'clock next morning found them yot in 


do | their places~-both looking somewhat pale and faggod, 


but very quiet. Briggs had four thousand dollors left 
of all that he was worth in the world. The cards were 
dealt. The table at which they eat was near the door 
of the room, and just as Bassett, whose “say” it wae 
was making op his mind, some one entered and stoo 
behind him. Briggs eyed his antagonist over his hand, 
with a searching (fare: that held his very breath. 
Without noticing the entrance of the new-comer, with 
no flutter of his cards, without any startled glance, or 
even the movement of a finger, Basset “ went six thou- 
eand dollars.” “Take the money,” said the hunchback 
and he took it. Briggs had two jacks, Bassett three 
kings. As the two tossed off great bumpers of raw 
brandy, Briggs remarked, as he rose to go off to bed: 
“Tf you noticed that man, I might have borrowed 
the monoy and gone on a little longor; but when [ saw 
that you did not turn to look over your shoulder, or 
drop the faces of your cards, 1 knew you had a sure 
hand.” A few days after that, the huncliback invested 
fifty dollars, borrowed from Bassett, in « miner's outfit, 
started for the diggings, where ho died ina mont), 





a helpless pauper. Lalmer’s California, 
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the same moment Mr, 








SMUGGLERS. 
II. 





RECOLLECTIONS 
OF “THE BLUES.” 


WE now arrive at a 
period when the “ free- 
traders,” finding it im- 
practicable to elude 
the vigilance of their 
opponents, and driven 
to distress by the sup- 
pression of contraband 
trade, had no other 
resource than a despe- 
rate resort to the use 
of armed associations ; 
and several powerful 
gangs were organized 
accordingly. A strong 
party, calling them- 
selves the Blues, was 
formed in the neigh- 
bourhood of Romney, 
under command of one 
Randley, a fellow who 
had rendered his name 
notorious by a thou- 
sand exploits. THe re- 
sided priacipally at a 
lonely cottage, called 
the Red House, situate 
in the centre of an ex- 
tensive marsh, so that, 
froman upper window, 
he had a view of the 
whole surrounding 
country, and could en- 
sure timely notice of 
any hostile approach. 
His coai-black blood 
horse was kept con- 
stantly saddled, ready 
for an escape, if ne- 
cessary; and, as he 
was seldom at home 
after dark, it was al- 
most impossible to 
take him by surprise 
or stratagem. The 
Blues under his tui- 
tion, armed themselves 
with swords, bats, pis- 
tols, and particularly 
with long fowling- 
pieces, usually called 
+ py after Cm 
they were regular 
calaed and disci lined 
by a disbanded ser- 
ay of militia, who 
1ad joined their asso- 
ciation. Intelligence 
of their proceedings 
reached the ears of 
the Blockade officers, 
and preparations were made to meet the approach- 
ing storm. At length, the Blwes made their first 
attempt, at Camber, near Rye, marching down to the 
beach with twenty-five armed men on each flank, and 
an unarmed working party, to carry off the goods, 
stationed in the centre. Unintimidated by this for- 
midable array, the Blockade sentinel fired the alarm, 
and, though the smugglers succeeded in landing their 
cargo, they were pursued into the marshes, and at- 
tacked by Messrs. M‘Kenzie, Digby, and Newton, 
midshipmen, assisted by some straggling Blockaders. 
The contest was very bloody; the wotuing Gasty of 
smugglers who carried the tubs, being guarded as 
described on each wing by parties of armed men, who 
regularly halted, faced, fired, 

according to word of command given by their leaders. 
Still the pursuers continued to follow the “ free-traders” 
for miles into the interior, pouring in uent volleys, 
and the midshipmen charging repeatedly sword in 
hand. Mr. (now Lieutenant) Digby is said to have 
seized a smuggler, but finding that the others were 
dragging him away, the middy exclaimed, “ I’ll secure 
my prisoner, at all events,’ and instantly shot him 
through the body—so that it became a common saying 
after, “Secure him, as Long Digby secured his pri- 
soner,” meaning, put him to death. The result of this 
conflict was, that Mr. M‘Kenzie, a fine gallant young 
officer, was killed; and the two other midshipmen, 
with several of their men, wounded. On the of 
the smugglers, four were found dead on the high road, 
sixteen were carried away wounded, and one half-witted 
creature, named Cephas Quested, was taken prisoner, 
and hung opposite the debtors’ door at Newgate. 

Iesmodianaty the report of this battle reached the 

Lords Commissioners of the Admiralty, they promoted 
Messrs. Digby and Newton to the cont of Lieutenant. 














The melancholy death of poor M‘Kenzie was deeply | 


retreated, and reloaded, | 


Higginson was slight. 











MIDSHIPMAN SNOW SHOT NEAR HERNE BAY, 


| deplored by all his associates; and by none more sin- 

cerely than his former commanding offer, who, by this 
record, has endeavoured to rescue from oblivion the 
untimely fate of a distinguished, amiable, brave, and 
excellent young man. 

This desperate affray considerably staggered the 
| courage of the Blues, but yet they continued to appear 
| at times, skulking along in the dark, dressed in sam 
| white gaberdines, their faces blackened, and their feet 
| muffled by worsted stockings drawn on over their shoes, 

by which means they ho: to single out the solitary 
| sentinels of the Coast Blockade, and thus assassinate 
| them in detail. In one of their oa. of this descrip- 
| tion, they murdered a seaman at Martello Tower No. 
52, near Pevensey, and his body was found upon the 
sand next morning with the skull fractured and several 
of his fingers cut off. Soon after, mustering to the 
amount of” about 200 men, several of whom were, as 
usual, armed, they succeeded in landing part of a con- 
traband cargo at Sandgate. They were, however, 
followed into the interior by Mr. (now Lieutenant) 
Lory, with about six of his men, who killed two smug- 
glers, and wounded eleven. Mr. Lory was himse 

shot through the thigh; but, owing to the exertions of 
the Blockade party, a troop of dragoons were sent off 
from Hythe in pursuit of the Blwes, and they sueceeded 
in seizing all the goods, and capturing a smuggler 
named Rolfe, who immediately turned King’s evidence 
against his confederates. Not long after, a boat at- 
tempted to land, about ten o’clock at night, at a place 
called Little Stone Point, near Dungeness. Messrs. 
Dunnett and Higginson, midshipmen, who were upon 
the spot, immediately sprang into the boat, and found 
that she contained three or four hundred half-ankers of 
foreign spirits. Mr. Dunnett had scarce made good his 
footing on board, when he was fired at by one of the 
crew, and three balls lodged in his thigh, while at 











ly wounded in the 
arm. A body ofarmed 
smugglers were lyi 
in wait, ready to pier J 
the cargo; but such 
was the activity with 
which the “ warriors” 
flew to the assistance 
of their officers, that 
the attempt was en. 
tirely frustrated; the 
boat put off to sea 
without landing a sin. 
gle tub, and the Blues, 
after firing about ten 
or twelve shots, scam. 
pered off across the 
marshes with great 
precipitation. The 
night was extremely 
dark and tempestu. 
ous; indeed, such was 
the violence of the 
Tronentin Sehtiolee 

ess lighthouse 
was Gows down. In 
addition to the balls 
already mentioned, 
Mr. Dunnett had one 
through his hat, and 
Mr. Higginson seve. 
ral others through 
various parts of his 
apparel. Both, how- 
ever, recovered, and 
we believe were soon 
after promoted for 
their try. 

The operations of 
Randley and his Blues 
were principally con- 
fined to the line of 
coast between Folkes- 
tone and Rye; but 
another armed party 
was formed to act 
between Dover and 
Whitstable. The lat- 
ter consisted of per. 
sons collected tom 
Ickham, Wickham, 
Wingham, Wye. Can- 
terbury, and the Isle of 
Thanet. Assembli 
at a rustic fair, h 
at Herne Street, a 
small hamlet, about 
two miles inland of 
Herne Bay, they pro- 
ceeded to the shore, 
many of them _ half- 
intoxicated, and being 
opposed in their at- 
tempt to work a 
of smuggled goods, 
by the resolute con- 
duct of Mr. Snow, a 
midshipman, one of 
the cowardly miscreants crawled behind, and shot 
the gallant young officer in the back. He lingered 
for some time in great agony, but, like poor M‘Ken- 
zie, he died lamenting that his life had not been 
yielded in open battle with the enemies of his country, 
instead of being sacrificed in a vile midnight conflict 
with a gang of outlaws. Four men were subsequently 
tried as Hep eg a in this murder; but, owing to the 
great lenity of the judge, they were acquitted, upon the 
ground of some slight deficiency in evidence; and the 
author has reason to believe that the actual assassin 
was living in 1839, and boasting of his exploit, in a 
parish near Herne Bay. 




















Proup Prorpite.—There is scarcely any word in the 
English language more often m its true 
meaning than the word “proud.” Those who are 
fondest of affixing this label to the coats of their neigh- 
bours or uaintances, are they who are themselves 
quite corroded with this feeling. The self-poise and 
self-possession of a refined and intelligent person, occu- 
set with other thoughts than the petty neneing € 

is own individual claims to admiration, is with such a 
sure proof of an arrogant nature, and to be resented 
accordingly. He is “ better off” than these complain- 
ants, he wears better clothes—lives in a better style, 
therefore it follows that he must be proud. Now, in 
fact, the really “proud” is he who is constantly fighting 
the air, lest his social position should be underrated by 
those about him. That person whose position is secure, 
never troubles his head about such matters. There is 
no surer mark of a narrow, barren soul, than the con- 
stant changes rung upon this theme by who 
have no claim, morally or intellectually, to the regard 
of those whom they stigmatise as “proud” and “ stuck 


7, 


up.” —Famny Fern. 
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kham, MR. CROFT AND HIS YOUNG BOOK-KEEPER, 
tale 
eof , | Arthur, nearly three years her senior, and conse- CHAPTER XVII. 
abhi GUILT Tt; OR NOT GUILTY. , quently sprentendl: had jay just begun to feel his heart siteee estate inert site 
yd leap in his bosom at the sound of her voice, and his blood LGBT 1 LING. 
et, a BY MRS. H. M. GORDON SMYTHIES, | ebb.and flow at the accidental touch of her little hand. “a. -_, that ~ poe —y sky, 
about 4 “Our Mary; or, Murder will Out,” The Girl we, But the heart of woman ripens much sooner than en clouds prepare to part ; 
ad of ‘Jeune Behind us,” Levtre and Fortune-disnters,” $e, 46. that of man; and the maiden and her unacknowledged Bap pee ey ae 
re - Ba _ ee ~> “age time the influence of him who eonead CANOE. 
shore, “4 A : 
half. CHAPTER XVI But as yet no suspicion of the power that bound them | THE old Earl of Rockalpine was come to take leave 
being . i (as with a spell) had entered the heart or the mind of | of his favourite grandeluld Edith. He had listened 
r at. FIRST LOVE. ~ either. No thought of the future, no plans, no pro- | with great patience to Gloriana’s grand souata, and 
vo - Bee owentan fay Sanne his--elis, tense — tan, ae no doubts, no fears, intruded on them in that | had delighted —e hog ame ro A" o —, 
| it ve, its one, i i young musician n , y & present o 
; Tike Adana‘s recollection of his fall ane Se ae — ie nee steel to the onl lady, to buy a keepsake in 
con , and Love. Indefeasible inheritance!—our little all of gn t young to 
Ww, @ The twee of knew nae bess —- o known, the Eden we lost through Sin, and which passes away | memory of himself. But when Edith came running in, 
e@ Worthy this sin oth Ae us as soon as Siu steals into the fairy bowers of | out of breath with haste and rosy as the dawn, the 
shot No doubt, in fable as the unforgiven ‘ Love and the innocent heart of Youth. Earl begged to be allowed to see his granddaughter 
ered Fire Prometheus filch’d for us from Heaven.” Mrs. Croft had said truly that there were no remains |in private, and Mrs. Croft and Giloriana left the 
Ken- Braom. | of the curvature of the spine, which had threatened room. ; 
been THE time upon which Mrs. Croft had fixed for her con-| with deformity the graceful shape of Edith Lorraine; —_ although with the prospect of all the delights 
try, tinental tour, was that of the Midsummer vacation at| no vestige of lameness remained, and her health and|of novelty, change, new countries, and new people 
iflict Eton. strength were entirely restored. before her, and that, dearer still, of Arthur by her side 
tly Her eldest it is true, had left school, and had} Mrs. Croft’s cue was not, as Lady Hauteville ima- | (t® double and share every joy) could not choose but 
the matriculated at Oxford; but Clarissa’s boy, Arthur, | gi ed, to make Edith appear better and stronger than | weep when the old Earl, with a softness and a feeling 
| the Mr. Croft’s grandson, was to be of the travelling party; oe was; but, on the contrary, to affect to consider her ow | unusual in one whose only affection for many years 
the and he was an oppidan at Eton. still as in a da an invalid, who might relapse had been for his gold, took her in his arms, and 
ssin To Mee O and to all who interested themselves | into a cri , and for whom change of air and scene | stroking her bright, glossy, auburn head with his old 
in @ in Mr. Croft’s affairs, it seemed very absurd in him to | were a boon. , ( withered band, saidi— - ; on 
give to the poor boy whom he had pavates out of} Mrs. found the handsome stipend, which Lord} “Farewell, my sunbeam! my love! my darling! | 
charity (the ing of an undutiful daughter’s clan- | Hauteville paid so regularly into her own hands, an in- | wish I were ten years younger, and then I would be 
destine i the advantages which many gentlemen | expressible comfort and help, both to herself and to| of your party, my little one; for indeed the glory of 
the are obliged to even to their eldest sons—an educa- | that aspiring youth her son, whose great object was to | poor grandpapa’s sunset fades with your bright fuce and 
rue tion at Eton and Oxford: But on this subject Mr. Croft | be comeidered “ fast” —an object not to be attained with- — smile, my precious little girl! 
are was immoveable, and, indeed, he had sternly forbidden | out a very outlay. h, why cannot you come now, dear, dearest gran 
gh- Mrs. Croft to meddle in matters she did not under-| The day before the departure of the Orofts, and of x said Edith, throwing her white arms eum 
ves stand ; while to officious visitors who presumed to dis- | Edith Lorraine and Arthur, the old Earl of Rockalpine | the old man’s neck, and pressing her roseate pel 
and approve, he coldly remarked, that “every man was the | called at Croft Villa, to take leave of his granddaughter, | to his parchment-yellow and wrinkled face, sere with 
cu- best judge of his'own affairs, and that when.he needed and to make her what, for him, was a ificent pre- | age. oe us > One 
of advice he would ask for it.” sent, namely, an old travelling-bag, which had been his No, my child! I am too infirm, too aged. be 
4 diher thie, an-eno guemumal to exqnemenitapitiem|in mother’s, curiously fitted up with toilet requisites of trees, my pretty one, do not bear gre ram ' _ 
ted to offer any advice as to the education of young Ber. nearly a century back, and with silver and ivory handles. | now do not weep, my Edith, if I say that fas : _ 
in- tram. They contented themselves with casting up their When the Earl arrived at Croft Villa, Arthur | Dot see you again ; but should it prove _— the « oe 
le, hands and eyes, and with whispering two very unpleas- | and Edith were roaming about the woods, taking a fond | ness that now and then overshadows ny pat : 18 — rit 
‘in ing and disparaging words, in reference to the poor | leave of scenes where they had been so happy. But | cast by the wings of the Angel of Death—if the rushing 
ng departed Clarissa, and the beautiful and noble boy whom | Mrs. Croft received his lordship in her best winj- | Of those wings causes the chill, the shudder that occa- 
by she had left to her father’s care. room; and, while she went in search of Edith Lorraine, | sionally thrills through me, icin the blood in my veins— 
re, Nothing could exceed the delight of Edith Lorraine | she proposed that her youngest child (a show-off of the | then, my child (nay, do not sob!) you will not see me 
is at the prospect of visiting all the beautiful countries | name of Gloriana), who was supposed to be a t | on this earth aguin! + Ad lh ima 
D- and noble cities of which they had read together, in | musical genius, should entertain my lord by an exhibi- Oh, I will not go!” sobbed Edith ; I wi stay wit i 
ho company with one whom she had always loved as a| tion of her talentsonthe piano. The old Earl had a keen | you will read to you— pray with you-sing to you— 
rd b er, until, with her fifteenth year, stole into the | sense of the ludicrous, and watched the little precocious | comfort you! How can I go away, and leave you to live 
ok Pe een meg yon more vague, more | caricature at the piano with a smile which:the proud and die alone P . Sto 4 4 ae 
enchanting, than si y affection, and enraptured mamma construed into admiration, | Edith,” said the old Karl, smiling, “1 have read an 
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pund the maternal affeec. gr 


re-read the little book you gave me: indeed, I know Edith, smiling through her tears, hid her face in the | probability, soon to be the Lady Edith Lorraine, hes WS 
many of its hymns by heart. Now, listen :— old man’s breast. The Earl hugged her up, and con- | daughter of the Earl of Rockalpine. eh we 
| “ “Why should we faint and fear to live alone, tinued :— At Eton, young Croft had Tearnt the full value of om be 
Since all alone—so Heaven has willed—we die? “They say there is a sort of second-sight given to| rank, title, power, hereditary influence, wealth, and = a's 
Nor even the tenderest heart and host we own, those who are not long for this world ; and I fancy I see | position ; and very early had he and his worldly mother ee a 
| Knows half the reasons why we smile and sigh? nay little Edith’s future spread before her. And that nned his securing by marriage what hed been denied ey ath 
| “ * Rach in bis hidden sphere of joy or woe noble youth, Arthur; I see he loves you, Edith, and 1} bim by birth. But then, on the other hand, Lord Pon. “ad = 
hii Our hermit spirits dwell, and range apart; see that you love him; and whatever worldliness may tecrafh showed alarming symptoms of love for Edith, we od 
| Our eyes see all around in gloom or glow, say about disparity of birth and station between you, if| although it had been hoped that one of the Misses * Of 
hy) ifues of their own, fresh borrow’d from the beart ! jou wed him rang beri xm grandfather's blessing, for | Croft would have had power to attract him—for they CO nerati 
“ ‘And well it is for us our God should feel see he is a noble-minded youth, and I | were very pretty, dressed well, and were highly accom. fot rete 
A i Alone our secret throbbings 50 on peoene nd see, too, in the dig a around his head, inde- | plished. ‘But Edith had that peculiar charm—that some. aba 
is Oe Tn en lender pendently of you, h. That youth will be a great | thin hich no heart of man can resist. It was not - 
2 ‘ , { i" man; F cannot tell or when it will come to pass,| merely beauty—ir poinc of beauty, the Misses Croft of port 2 
| [ know the hymn all theongi my pretty one, added but I do clearly see & ¢eoronet on your Arthur’s brow, | might have Seetedio’ the palm with Edith—it was that 5 aes 
the Barl, “and I learnt it to please you, bat there-is no | Perliaps he is to achieve greatness ; but be that as it| rare union of grace, expression, sympathy, feeling, ho- : a. 
time to say it now, for you have much to do, and Lmust | may, I feel that he wall be and that, in the end,| nour, fascination, nature, which occasionally do form toa . 
i return to the Castle; but before I go, sweet child, take | those who have opposed and comdemned will congrata- | one irresistible whole, and make the woman in whom jetty BH 
an old man’s thanks, an old man’s blessing. oye till | late and approve. And now I go, my love; but nab, ae centre thé Qneen of Hearts, even if endowed = are 
i knew you, end heard those truths which are hidden | of yore, to a dreary solitude, with no companions but | with a much smaller share of beauty than that which bee Cro 
; from the learned and the wise, proclaimed JOS) inanimate money-bags. No; my home now ts the home to the sharo of the pretty delicate Edith, ‘4. in 
j ulmost then a babe, a snekling, and listened to a Christian. Each hour has its pleasant Christian] Both young Croft and Pontecraét were jealous of hal ve 
i] and prayers from your lips, I was living without in fe In my Bible I have an imexhaustible source of} Arthur. A close league existed between them ; they tell ¥¢ 
i the world! I had made an idol of gold, my lovey amd | comfort and interest, and this little book, this ‘Chris-| both had very ‘ t’ propensities; both loved ather t 
worshipped it; but Heavemsent an angel (without wings}) tiam Year? y is its fit companion—its hand. | smoking, drinking, , racing ; both had triumphs = Wel 
t n your shape, sweet éhild, to lead me from darkness GA My aw hyoey gd dark and dreary— | to recordin the wi ‘@landestine visits to casinos, the brat 
oh into light. Edith, | was an infidel—I am a heliever,a pa) Graco is ; and / am no longer alone, | and conquests far graceful than defeats! “Oh 
‘ie penitent believer, and through you! So do not weep, } for my side.” Both were v aoartes le to the delicate taste and . ’ 
my preity one, your mission here is done. You ang, sli from the old Earl’s breast, | refined 2eN i Lorraine. But Edith ing pole 
said, ‘Awake thou that sleepest, and arisé from ’ hin. 4 > ol goncealed the dislike and ov 


dead, and Christ shall cive thee life.” Do JOU renee 
her where we were whem you read that tem’ to ag, 


g. Croft, who took an in- 





Bdith 9” “ Piccess as an ¢élégant, and -— 
_“ Wo were sitting on some rocks by the sea ord Pontecraft should find t «p 
Edith, very gently, looking wp fromthe Than 9 B gme-circle about to remove Edith %» 
on which her head was Jaad, and soft tears tr lowing them in all their pere- ‘A ac 
down her cheeks. “ There had been » \amtide ere? ar me 
grandpapa, and we had taken shelterin a eave det Pontecraft and his crony Croft — 
deep in the rocks, and we, had beard the thunder roar sand down the broad Tare ng 


and reverberate through the éaverns, and we 
the forked lightning flash amd the 
torrents, and we drew close tog 


so terrible, so awful a storm ; aud 
'’he rain coased, the winds were mye 
3 


‘ ft Villa—their glazed hats 

fy Gostume nautice] and prepared mages 
r r cigars, and boasting of blood in 
ov x, plentifully seasoned f life a 

lees,’ ‘crams,’ and ‘ wops,’ ° 


=i 
f 













out in all his glory, the sw and the oa —_ <— : ; busy with the millincr and maid cane 
dried, and a glorious rainbow spanned the sky. Its| weeping girl in in Jevising most becoming yachting costumes, with Ww 

arch began on the horizon and ended on the keep of ts She pa | out, i & view to captivate Lord Pontecraft ; and Mrs. Croft, a ae 
castlo tower; and wo left our cave, and sat down by} which Arthur, w i allopathist, was intent upon her medicino-chest ars 
the sea on some masses of rock, They were warm im}him, She heard him say, and prosper you, | and a glass jar of leeches, travelling companions with é ‘ALL 
the sun, and countless beautiful shells and delicate séae} Arthur—take care of my Raith ;” and then she saw no} whom she could not possibly dispense. Arthur. 
woods had been cast + by the waves, and I filed my i Meanwhile, Arthur and Edith walked on hand-in- “ Bai 
basket with them, and [ have them still. Ob, grand- hand across the fields golden with buttercups and : 


. - : ass—Ww 
nt with cowslips, over the stiles, across the mT sit: 


shallow brooks, through the Black Wood (of such terrible Saaiinns 


a 


papa! that storm and that heavy, awful darkness, and 
the fury of the elements as we shrunk into the darkest 


















; corner of that cave, I never can forget; nor yet tho : memory in this tale, and which even they could not “a 
heavenly calm that followed, the glorious sunshine, and OHAPTED SVE. pass without a shudder, for they knew its dark. story), “ 8 — 
that brilliant, beautiful rainbow!” THE YOUNG BOOK-RREPER. ‘fand cante out upon the purple moor. Ga Ma 

* Edith,” said the old Earl, “I never told you before, “Child no more! I love, and I am woman }’? A poor old cripple now lived in that hovel which had ry? “- 
bat on the eve of a long parting I tell you now, my « once belonged to Rough Rob and his Trish Mary. pcan f 
child, that that storm, that darkness, that calm, that | As soon as the old Earl was fairly off, Edith hastoned| In their long rambles, Ariliur and Edith had come I whie 
sunshine, that rainbow, were symbols of what was | to her own room to think, to pray, to w and then to} upon this poor old cripple, and had more than once bet — 
passing in my soul at that time. Darker than that | wash away the traces of her tears, for she to repair} helped him with small sums of money, and had taken t > te 
darkness had been my benighted spirit ‘when I entered | to Mr. Croft’s library, to complete some calculations, | him tea, sugar, broth, and other nourishing things. Hows y 
that cave; fierce as tho war of thosé clements was the | accounts, and book ing (which, as she wasanex-| And now they have réscived fo pay a last visit to pesew ob 


contest going on within me ; sudden as the gush of sun- | cellent arithmetician, she always managed for him), poor old Juke, and to leaye with him a share of the sum robes 
chine that followed was the light of grace shining into} Edith longed to be once more in the woods and fields}the Earl has left in Edith’s hands to distribute in ane Due 
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my soul; and bright aud beautiful as that rainbow in} with Arthur, for it was exquisitely fine; but she had} farewell gifts to her poor pensioners, back vo 
the sky was the bridge of penitence, pardon, and faith, | promised Mr. Croft to complete all she had The sun was setting aa the young lovers crossed the « Bat 
by which my spirit was to mount to Heaven. When}and Edith never broke her word. Since we saw him | puorant, parry Boda) moor, « Rag 
you prayed in the fervent piety of your pure young} last, Mr. Croft had been to Paris, anda French hair. ook! what is this, Arthur?” said Edith, just as lady.” « 
1eart—when you prayed for deliverance froin the perils | dresser had persuaded him to adopt a curly ventilating {they left the Black Wood, stooping dowm to examine a honte 
i of that storm, I prayed too; and when you returned} peruke. It gave him a jaunty, air by no means | little feathery bundle of mauve gud green and gold She 4 
thanks, J joined you. Ndith, since I was a child at my | natural to the staid old attorney; as he sate in his | fluttering in the heather. ws 
mother’s knee, until that hour in that cave a lo chair by the fire, conning his Murray's Handbook,} “A woodpigeon!” said Arthur, “a wounded wood- “c'Bhy 
; had neither prayed nor thanked God for anything! |and glancing approvingly at Edith, his pretty book- | pi ! Ah, doubtless, one shot by Lord Pontecraft “T rs) 
And now prayer is my great solace ; now I seareh the | keeper, oer a over # total at her own little writing. Roger Croft, when they were out with their guns ae 
Scriptures, as my little one told me I must do; now I} table, a more cheery home-seene could not have been}this morning. See, it is bleeding!” * an q 
live wu new life; and now, instead of heaping up richd | designed. Ts it much hurt # said Edith, growing pale. “ Oh, Tosi de 
without knowing who shall gather them, I think night the eruel, cruel sport! to wound is much worse than to She . : 
and day how I can bring & blessing on others by the i in search of her. kill” ag 
gold [ have hoarded, aud I mean to leave to Edith the} They had ag it was their last day at Rockal-} “I do not think it’s wing is broken, although it is wad ee 


power of dispensing my wealth for the good of the poor 


and needy.’ 


to pay farewell visits to some cottagers living } bleeding,” said Arthur. “ we try to save it, dear . 

Sa the mene. “Duty first, and pl afterwards,” Edith ' mn ~ geo Sar 
“Oh, don’t talk 80; you will break heart!” | was Edith’s motto; and ith poe = Amano owe J “ Of course, Arthurs we could not leave it to die.” tecratt 
sobbed Edith, putting her little hand on his lips. wandered forth together, bathed in the rich sunset, “ Stop, then,” said A , “1 will make o sort of eastinal 

“ Nay, you must hear me,” said the Harl, kissing her | in-hand, on their errand of mercy,-—~ti but basket of heather for it, and we will carry it home.” : 











































finger-tips :—‘ you are my heiress, my sole executrix, my | happy; for them it was the Spring-time i “And I,” said 5 “will bind up ite wing with pos an 
residuary logatoo —everything that te not entailed goes} Dawa of love—the fairy-land of the heart; aud they | myhandkerdhief; for I think, in flattering as it doos, it euch Tq 
to you, my child! And if in the days to come, when | wanted nothing to make them blest but the dear deli the wound pA 
you are a woman, my Edith, you wah to marry one | of i r Soong Hasues soe —— ur, who had helping hands, soon woye seme 
wortlty of you in all but this world’s dross, and friends } silent that silence w is more eloquent es of heather into a sort of nest or basket, and 
would oppose and part you, and try to unite you to some | words, and o soft sigh occasionally proclaiming oie adroitly bound the brokea wing, and then she AY 
vain, godless worldling who is rich and great, you can } pi savage sn that which translates itself into } li poor acomigees into it, eovered it over with y St 
say, ‘No; my dpapa foresaw the ttials that awaited i kethandkerchief, aud walked on townrds ee 
me. He felt I should wish to give my hand where ’s eldest son was, a8 we have said, the moor, ive so 
may heart had long been given; that I should prefer a | the ni -_— —~ 
good, noble Christian lover whom I had known from | Pon’ OHAPTER ‘XIX. Bins 
childhood—for had we not grown up together P—who | man, the i THE GIPSY’S PROPHECY. ret ft 
loved me for myself, to some titled coxcomb and spend. ee i nt : ¥ le 
thrift, who wedded me for connection or wealth. And * Wale te arbi snane Me zal, Ts 

: Can the loving he calm the sw 
lo has empowered me to raiso that t Hope and pallid Year those w 
to my own level, and to select from the world the }or rather Bia tue gontle 1 draw near; a ~~ bh 
Christian man of my heart to be the husband of my | miver (ina ‘And the gipsy’s words are doom, " rows 
youth and the sharer of a9 gone fortunes!’ Ah, | as ho was in the While she ot bie “to come.” peac 
darling, never blush about it! Has old grandpapa dis-|he felt a ¥ laneneas, oT weal 
covered the dear delicious seoret, scarcely known to her -daughter earl earl, Anrrur and Edith had proceeded as far asan old thorn, vol an 
own heart, and never, never whispered to his P” is native county as was Rockalpine—an whichstretched its gnome-like and distorted trunk acroas — 
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_ sO ) ] ty é rT I . 
their Poteet DAMMAAE Webduns: aol Toe HALF-HOURS WiTH NEW BOOKS. WEE OLDE: BAND. 
suowewhite, blossom of. most. tut! ¥ fragrance, when JAPANESE PUBLIC BATH. A RETURNED digger from Gaviboo, the newly-diseorered 
o gold-ficld of British Columbia, advises all to rock that 


from bebind its shelver a gipsy in a dark red cloak, with ‘We euteted alow porch, first putt sa) 
a hood, from beneath wien viceed a pait of fierce binck eee of ae ont peseed tabs mapicions sooe| on: By all, he means all who are ready to pocket 


eyes; suddenly came forth and confronted them. divided dito thatte coupatteneuts.” On the racet was 2 their pride, and face roagh work. Mo thinks thet tho 
“Toth ae We Edith had oceasionally seen this oar dttaton, with benches around for rusting natn — sy mee that your ‘onl ns erg mee scessful gr la. 
weird woman before. n. A youth sat upon » stuall table ¥ wate “ cash: | dasrpo nmense mrscn How, who could alm 





She was held in great awe, and even dread, in that | 28 | fell an ox at a blow, is quite incorreet. A men 1 ed not 
er t of the owntry. "She ab & genuine gip box before him for the réceipt of bath money, the price 


have more strength timn nine ont of ten men cither 
nerstition endowed her with the wee < Falling de pepe yz 5 eT gash. A. clay 'l passes | have already, or can wagelre by pationce and a strict) 


Exposed to | hit, 
tnes forctelling eve castin ore |temperate fi e.. The chmate of the colony ie of itv 
% . and doine paamay s.r x —_ —— pie sae and ane oro almost enough to ensure health; imloed, be un 
often proving a good and oe frien’ where she} 4 —~d — from the hot bath, and splnshed the co tatingly pronom>es it the finest climate in the worl . 
“took bo poopie,” aa — comntry folk hed it. She was wentet over their bodies; they use it unsparinzly. "Th Provietons are, or rether were, when he wi ont in Ris; 
a dngutety a Ceuresque, and remarkable | were, feotl naked, and 0 pearl x ruddy Fant actroabnd. colony, if wind che: up > and even the yg) i the sh 
won ; an elf te & of riven black hair, large | ay thing abashed by the PP noe of y the work of immigrants his already yery materially raised their 
jetty aoa, hes very bepmealie, Sonn lips, and be i> othang # “em eal cnheb ition — pried, it 1s siill possible for a man who will avoid drm) 
ing, white teeth, had a sort of wild beauty and eapti- looked J we idhe ubaibtaniinaen, and luxurions living, ard be content to dine on “ a slion 
vation about them, silver, , sho |it_ may an peor Rye-like Finiplicity on wit going oane ae oth " wae Pride dice hepa 
oS m nd with eman,” Wi nich ontly ny dig *, when 
Ore Ey Toeng Heo their part, Wo, with our artificial habits and customs, |. whe ont there, wore pee Tee: 


aid, in the ofessional whino of her tribe, “and Th are astomishod at the primeval simplicity of the Ja- ce of £26 a day 


lous of for weeks tagcther, and i ng One ease £20". ws found in a 


tell you am ortune.” 

Td OES ie at an ele peer ae ee a 
umphs ry Well,” dail Mudge, “there's that i it woold woure baths they serab themselves dry intemperance is carried arnong the miners. He had so 
asiNos, the bravest!” S cahben Wen Bree, mae leave the dis, pinay injured his nerves by constant drink, that the excite- 
od Pout MY Bat toed Madee™ wid it ttm | eG ik a raeng fae ft, dn Pate Ue He RGA eee ee wee 
vai HM ai indy,” said Madge; “a stout Tatler tthe Ohinece,Utite re biter, | spend toe everything Le possemed, cvs ins vir 
‘alice. fam beast in his breast and a trae thaid by his side will Melp | their Teot amd hips wre wniresteined and allowed £0 Seq luxurious living of tho mst oc “ein, ed grove m3 | 


affec. 
: him through. But let me ‘exatiine your 
uy bo waedh 





their 
= entloman, and I'l tell you, mote, and may opps just + Tren being tan bu es. tious kind, seem to be the besciting vices of the cok 
i = Pat it imports you to long, se ae 1 gigeers ug Ory there is sucll a run upon intoxicatin: 
in “Do, Arthur, let sles look at your hand,” said a The sores <l gat thir ; eepeciatls LAiv sometimes given for a bottle of brandy. 
emove Edith, giving the gipsy half-a-crown. kt Me oe eee, tell $0 LPs of the Tie fearfal recklessness i# In some measure due to iho 
pere- And Arthur la aghingly agreed, for he never refused young wornen with y thfal blush. Their want of that restraming tnfluence which can only Le 
a request of Wdith's Be Phy Mage’ 6 oo | healt whe os exercised by female Gongententiy, and of the responsi- 
Croft “You are not whet you Soph,” said the * n, port who i nes pes Vilities which it involves. There is a terrible dearth ot 
Travel. “Am I better or worse than I seem & one, Madge?” —— the ~~ i ly women. “In the gold-fields, men stand up to look at 1 
1 hats langhed Artirar. raeten ly San rd. dies Soe ee: and I have known the arrival of afresh 
pared “Both! You've in your Veins some of the noblest rt hele: “ Yo Features comme os crente such a stir, that the mine ” have 
ing of blood in the land ; and straight before you in your path figures ugreea pe off work for the day, ‘and hind a kind of hi 
soned of life a coronet on a castle await MUSIC IN THE HOWE, Eller Megan over the event ™ This is v enus 
vops,’ prop AF that ictrix with a vengeance : ould a female 
mai aid Pepe the sipsy’s heey with aes iene ane at S Pe the | 4ace— fresh” or ee lle 0 oe tne - t * c} a s 
“What ! am Ito gain distinction at the har, at, Madge home evening What a eae es vo. | of'a mage ? Miners occasionally eend po Mean 
said Arthur “am 1 to be a judge—a law lord?” souree have th which God has blessed with |tnd'an offer of marringe home to girls whom they. nly 
¢ “No; the covonet I mean 4s yours by rightof birth.” : How may Pleasmt family circles gather knew ‘by Bight os neighbours in England; and o 
| with “Ant you're out there, Moder, at any rate,” said ih eboat the plano how many a home is vocal author gives one instance of 2 miner doing this for a 
ai Arthur. e voice of song ag x uaa ‘In other homes—in | $itl whom he oe through the English papers ns 
' and “Edith Lorraine,” said the when it comes to|how man village homes the father’s viol led the|avimg given a ken man in charge for assaultin;; 
th pass—when he is the recogni tak of a noble house, | domestic harmony, end 8ons ae a, or flute, or | bor! 
7d ‘| le re) sits in his coronet and ermine in thre House of manly voice, and daughters clearly tilling Jc, i Dewees TT 
ee, Lords—remember ~~ the gipsy foretold the event.” | in the ineorvels Of wound, tend a el woe fal noiee! There [HE PUZZLE. 
to y) ~~ nl The ndige? ” said Arthttr. oy | wan then no piano, to “roth home generation ed Sirrme with her at the window— 
TY) “*The course Ynie love never did ran smooth,” great, the universal boon and comforter. One "Twas but just a night ago, 
h had said Madge ; ;. “Dut constancy on ree sides will ~*~ and “blesses it, as he hears it in the open farm- Alice gave to me.a puzzlo, 
. at li a, Faint hang’ Sg oy ama ak that | window, or detects its sweetness —- out ‘anid the the Asking me my skill to show. 
ours faints not. You’ ve crosses an argons of *he city—an 8 a. Long iod - 
a ‘whispering tongnos, that poison trath,’ will ee. bray | a bee of ot Siewert, soertrn tet hing ye wewes brain, the Saabvenpenay Gooperseaa’ 
owe between you and about ; but trust each other ; ‘be troubled aN aig mi h werengeh into the tired When she, smiling, sa val she'd tench me 
ramen trae, be faithful; and when you take your seat in the | body, orship, to rest. Touched by How to'cloar the tangled Lraitl. 
mn t House of Peers in coronet and ermine, young man, @ | the es po we loro ean sister, is oo not Very fair sho locked, and Jovely, 
pt. countess’s coronet shall grace her brow, and a peeress’s | @ ministrant of dove to-cli!d, to man—a house Ax she took the knotted clue 
ae robes shall hang wbout her form. And now listen: you With a smile, and her fair fingers 
te in are bound for Rough Rob’s hovel on the moor ; turn ing to depths we ‘cannot fathom, rising ‘to All its tangles did undo, 
ath back your footsteps—go oT a cannot reach, Iating, » gaiding, great and grand and And she looked still fhirer, lovelier, 
- “But we ptomated’ to. to said Edith. good, and now stooping to our lower wants, the frolic guavas awe ans aA one 
st as l “Ra sh romises are. eiaer broke than hep kept, cpt presty Sattar pase aa ~* ite ? ‘The ies Nothing but herself coultl seo, 
ine a hasten back to A hc ~ omg And I did not'take tho plaything, 
gold Bho conse, id aried OM ih the iredtion oF tho |g se qe ent and tt yo tary mnt ama 
il age Sareheonien oan Part with words, but more hy look. 
rood. «Shall we obey her ?” said Edith, — : 
. 1 
_ “T should say 10, Gear Edith,” snid Arthur ; “I have , - oe egies on Sey te tere, a, 
— no fear—not 1; lét'as hasten on, These ‘often - When Psaid that more thnn: others 
‘Oh pected there is peril in ‘oriler to show . wh : en ‘ : . Bho'to me wes very denr; 
i] sh aries, WR aon omner poli A per | m amponton. Did mp i ee ae smile “ee presence 
>» mn a aie ‘ ife wonk! be a poszale, teo,; 
fate you hear her nonsense about noble blood i < my aad her love, would sho bestow it? 
: Be. and & Coronet adn :cxstle im thy pith ‘of ‘life ¥ Would her hand the donot undo ? 


see through that; she has hear fist Pontereat di Bal, On the rnse-tree in the window, 

These yipafes trade on gossip. fancied I was : Pink caves monthly bud and blow 
tecraft, and ‘with that idea, of eee a coronet pe we But they’vo never told to my 

castle might well be in my path of life, and noble blood ‘ Whether she sufd-yes or no. 


in my ves. She's done ‘for therself, soiree : 
such rubbish as that. So come, dear : Baith, as teed rae rare 


(To be continwed in owr nest.) - 4 here are ~ 5 ony ay that Leste nthintem Paris?” tation, ® Biblied) reminiscence, w :provent wolner, a 
Jeni 7 5 dor apawered., |retace, retredt. Tt isn joy all fhe year round, it 
ey gira,’ Pas io ‘mind active in ‘iv cntion, the “hnnils diligent 


We brave often thot phe thet t that I “You oe ae we epled Napoleon in Mi and the heart warm dn its capabilities for 














4) 
tn , " ; : ow Itas the first 0 of ghildlend, and ace claves 
cline of endléss Suminer must, however | by shane You will % trunéred heme , e- bax ep a 


Iino. ttwn“teloe ae = ent yas conous enauet | ert baton al of dbseuce. Heeents we Gf we could not die; for we talk of “ wext 


sttled \ A . 

who has never Signy Br C 4 rm . yumtmner, when Dedth is alrendy Aasping- our hands in 

nave the a ve Of oh an ay Se Catal ne tomny that shedid }1;, and as the chill of mortality freczes up fle sonrees 
who his ‘sh ib a d, th sky ep evetiots -—~ of | of a flower seems to diapel the dark- 
ro : Tet ee ist Soares eather by Be Theutee. in Mistery af De. bre and warmth from the very dust 
tn cote ar nese Hetty #8 Morishe* Opera. “unto ehich eon return. If L were to veeount 
those who have Saetied th the pashan pelea; all theft it he ate in'the joyof 1 garden, 1 thonld 


t etch out 2 complete cttrlegne of loon 
Pe ee ~ 9 The omne? pang exer = sibelsoasten, from that highest and first of wll, fhe cap- 
pet rn a twelvernonth onth, combine all 8: |: Te a ene ae templation of a Deity us is vevenled jin This word 


if weatl to enjoy th balmy bret i} we one His works, to the hopeful Iibour of an intas 
golden — eae. oO sid —— fan ques oraibanyypoukareen ‘on tre other. planting a garden fora doll, 
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CURRENT GOSSIP 


Re-Mare1aGe artzsx Drvorce.—These marriages have 
begun to make their appearance in the registers. The re- 
turns for 1860 distinguish among the persons married in 
that year four divorced men and divorced women. 

Seamen's Savuves’-Banxs.— The annual account of the 
savings'-banks for , established at the shipping- 
offices under the Act of 1856, shows that at the close of the 
nuvings'-banks year, 1860-61, the deposits amounted to 





£28,919, an increase of £4,400 in the course of the year. 
The number of the ——— was 998. 
‘ne Rout or tae Prorpte.—Thhe registration of births, 


marriages, and deaths in England and Wales began on the 
Ist of July, 1837, By the end of last year, six months short of 
# quarter of a century, this astonishing number of names had 
been registered and transmitted to erset House :—Per- 
sons inwrried, 7,086,700; births, 14,278,790 ; deaths, 9,604,536 ; 
in all, 30,971,026. 

‘Tux Uantixy Cortrery Catastrorne.—The total amount 
subscribed for the sinkers is £1,687; and from this fand 
cach man has been presented with a money reward, varying 
in amount according to the amount of service rendered in 
the pit. They have also received a model, in paper, ofa 
medal which is being struck to commemorate their very, 
und of which each will receive a copy. 

Exreaorpinany Hautstorm rn Catcurra.—The followin, 
is an extract from a private letter received by the Indian mail, 


dated Calcutta, April 8:—We hada rather uncommon occur- 
rence here the other day—e hailstorm, The hailstones were 
lumps of.ice. I measured one two hours after it had fallen; 
it was nearly round, 2 inches in diameter, and 7-10ths of an 


inch in thickness. I heard of even larger: one weighed 4 
tolas, or nearly 3 ounces,” 

A Heaurny Yeax,—The year 1860 was a year of low mor- 
tality. The deaths were but 21°24 in a thousand persons 
liviny, the average of the last ten years being 22°24, This 


wus duc to the summer being so unusually cold and wet; 
the cold checked the et pe of those seeds of disease 
with which we are surrounded, particularly in towns, and 


the wbundaut showers and high winds swept them away— 


which we ourselves often do not. 
‘Tux St. GxorGe ano tH8 Dragon Fountary.—The ma- 
jolica fountain of Messrs, Minton and Co., which occupies 


the place under the eastern dome, in the International Exhi- 
bition, where was Mr. Costa’s desk on the opening day, sur- 
mounted by the figures of St. George and the Dragon, has 
bewuu to play. The fountain is one of the most striking, and 
will be, in the sultry weather of July and August, one of the 
tnost attractive objects in the Exhibition. It pours forth a 


volume of water which is certainly surprising, and w 

as well to sight as to hearing, is exceedingly grateful, 
MaraimoniaL Statistics.—'There were 170,156 marriages 

celobrated in England during the year 1860, of which num- 


ber 137,370 were solemnised according to the rites of the 
established church. ‘The proportion of marriages by banns 
to those by license was 6.24 to one, Of the bachelors who 
married, 139,44) chose spinsters, and of the widowers who 
murried, 8,260 selected widows. The number of widowers 
who entered wedlock was to that of widows nearly 8 to 5. 
Among persons who married, the proportion of those per- 
sous who did not marry for the first time was 11 per cent. 
Lonouviry.—The returns which have been issued for 1860 
show that in that year 22 men died in England and Wales 
who had reached or pouns the age of 100, and 47 women. 
‘Tho oldest woman, 111 years of age, died in Glamorganshire. 
With the men there was a tie; a mar aged 107 died in Hamp- 


shire, and another of the same age iu Pembrokeshire. Four 
of the centenarians died in London; two others at Camber- 
well, one also at Greenwich, and one at Lewisham. More 
men died in the year than women; but of the 695 persons 
who had reached the age of 95 or upwards before they died, 


nearly two-thirds were women, n 
Witt tux Examrtion Pay?—the Daily News says:—“ As 


creat curiosity is felt respecting the success of the Exhi- 
bition as compared with its predecessor of 1851, the follow- 
ing fiyures may not prove wninteresting. We find that, up 
to the 8th of duly, 1851, the number of season-tickets sol 

was 25,076, producing £66,491 5s., whilst the number sold up 
to the 13th May, in the present year, was 21,451, producing 


£73,838 4s. Of this sum £3,019 goes to the Horticultural 
society, leaving a clear balance of £70,819 49., being an in- 
crease of nearly £5,000 in the receipts of 1862 as compared 
with those of 1851, and the money haying been taken in 
nearly two months less time.” 

Joun Bunyan’s Toms.—A new tomb has been erected over 
the grave of the author of “The Pilgrim’s Pro; , in 
Bunhill-fields Burial-ground, City-road, The requisite fands 
for this memorial have been raised by public subscription, 
under the presidency of the Right Hon. the Earl of Shaftes- 
bury. The length of the tomb is about seven feet, and the 
height rather over four feet. On the top, in a reclining pos- 
ture, with book in hand, is the carved effigy of John B 
in stone, with the head resting on a pillow, the len of the 
figure being five feet eight inches. On the north side, in 
relief, is a stone panel representing Christian starting on his 


pilgrimage with his burden on his back; and on the south b 


side Christian is represented as in the act of reaching the 
cross, and the burden falling from his shoulders, At the 


east end of the tomb is the following inscription, engraved he 


on a portion of the old stone:—‘‘John Bunyan, author of 
‘The Pilgrim’s Progress;’ ob. 3lst August, 1688; set. 60.” 
The slab at the yoape end records the fact of the restora- 
tion of the work by public subscription, May, 1862. 

‘Tun Nuw ZEALAND Goup-F1eups.—A writer from the newly- 
discovered Otago gold-fields says:—*‘ There is a great scar- 
city of every sort of provisions, and preres is very dear, 
They are paying per ton for cartage to this place, and it 
is only forty-five miles from Dunedin. If you want mutton, 
you are obliged to take the whole sheep, for which they 
charge from 70s, to 80s.; beef 10d., sugar 1s., tea 6s., and 
flour 6d. per pound. Shovels are charged 16s. apiece, and I 
have known 25s. given for a frying-pan. At the other dig- 
gings things are much higher; so we thought it as well 
stop here and try the banks of the river as we were on our 
road up. We struck in, and got what we thought a fair 
prospect. We heard the upper diggings were crowded out; 
and we met as many coming back as were going—plenty of 
them that never put a pick into the ground, and some who 
never got as far, but got half-way and turned back. M. 
opinion of this place is, that there will not be any very ric’ 
diggings, but good wages for men who are not afraid of 
work; for every little creek and ravine you go into, and try 
a dish of stuff, gold is to be got. There is plenty of water 
everywhere, and it is all tomming or sluicing.”” He does not 
strongly advise Englishmep to go out, 


q| turing than an attack of cramp? And what more easy 


THE JESTER 


News ror THE Batiurt.—Duty off hope. 

Con. py Our R.A.—Why are artists like washerwomen?— 
Because they never think their task accomplished until their 
works are hung on the line. 

Sayine By Our Sace uv THE Stezets.—From Madame Ra- 
chel Levison’s extensive enamel practice, it is clear that 
beauty is not always even so much as “‘skin-deep.”’ 

Fun, in answer to a Mr, Ch—s K—n, says, ‘‘ The celebrated 


line— 
* No admittance except on business,’ 
is not from Shakespeare.” 

We svurrose so,—One of the army correspondents, after a 
horseback ride of twenty miles after the advancing column, 
announces the discovery that “‘ the difference between sitting 
on a sofa and in the saddle is marked in the extreme, an 
painful in the same place.” 

Duwpreary’s Last.—I any, old fellaw, look heaw, I have 
made such a good widdle. You know what a widdle is,—an 
interwesting question with a widdle-widdleiculous answer. 
That's the ideaw! It’s better than that one about dwafts. 
If the man in the moon was my cweditor (he couldn’t be, 
you know, but that’s a thing a fellaw can’t make out), why 
would my cwedit be like Sam? Ha! ha! It’s so Be- 
canse it would be a luna tick! See the ideaw ?— 

Our Forrienw Visrrors.—Landlady :—‘‘ Yes, Monsoo, six 
o'clock, Monsoo. And what id you like for dinner, 
Monsoo? ” —“* Distingui :—‘* Ah! Dinnaire, 
Julienne, vermicelle, k & l’Anglaise, cotelette de filet 
de mouton aux sauce piquante, veau en kari, cotelette d’Ag- 
neau 4 la sauce aux tomates macaroni & V'italienne, omelette 
an naturel, fromage Cheshire, one dozen of Monsieur Barclay 
and Perkins,—by seex, if you please.”’ (Landlady faints). 

Tux NicGEn on THE Evernant.—* Dis obergrown lump ob 
flesh, my friends, muss hab been made at de commencement 
ob de beast makin, when dey had a oberpluss ob anamile 
matter on hand; an it seems to me dat human natur, when 
he made him, dun it as a speriment to see how big a feller 
he cood make wa!k, an how much flesh an bone dey could 
cram in one skin without spoilin it; an sure enuff it warn’t 
sppes a bit, but walked off one ob de noblest an moss noein 
ob allde beastesses. When he war made, it seems to me 
dat dey stood out four ob dem warf spiles, and piled on all 
de meat dey could pileon. Den dey made a gravey ob sand- 
stone, gutter persha, broun dust, molasses an gray dog, ary 

ured it all ober de flesh, and dar luff it to dry. He war so 
, an de big long ladders hadn’t been inwented yet, so 7 
coodn’t smoof it doun much, an dat.counts for de 
pearance all ober. When dey cum to de tail, de stuff gib 
out, and dey had to cut it short. Ef dey had made it as long 
as he nose, it might hab puzzled him which end war to go 
fuss, kase he look as do he hab a tail at boff ends. He nose 
am called a trunk, but for what reeson no foolosofer hab 
found out, kase he nebber carry no close it it; but de way he 
can pick up de apples, an nuts, an candies wid it, am nuff to 
breek a munkey’s heart. He ort to belong 
8’iety, kase I neber met wid a fellar dat had such a pensity 
to poke he nose in odder peepils bizness in all my life,” 
——_—_—_>_—_—— 


HOME HINTS 


Wuirentna Door-Srzrs.—It is not generally known that 
when whitening is used for the of cleaning hearth- 
eanee o door-steps, it will not come off so easily if mixed 
with . 

Taxes Canz or Your Borrets.—Brush with a soft brush 
the dust off your bonnet when you return from awalk. A 
bonnet and trimmings will thus last double the time, fresh 
and new-looking. 

Patnt-Stains.—To clean ladies’ gentlemens’ coats, 
&c., from aap use benzine collas or benzol to remove the 
paint marks; the only objection to it is, that a somewhat 
disagreeable smell remains ; 
open air soon causes this to disappear. 

Cramp.—What, in the way of small ailments, is more tor- 


but a few hours’ exposure to the 


than to stretch out the heel to its full extension from the hip, 
drawing the toes backward towards the knee? Try it, and 
see whether a cure is not effected, or, at least, a stoppage 
for the time being. 

How to Maxx Cnnar Rep anv Viotet Inxs.— Red ink ma: 
Be made by boiling Capeter for one hour, best Brazil 
wood, four ounces; diluted acetic acid, one pint, and alum 
half-an-ounce. After boiling, strain, and 
gum. The price of Brazil wood is 1s. per pound; diluted 
acetic aci 3d. per pint; alum 24. per pound, and ground 
gum 1s. 6d. per pound. Violet ink is by adding 
gum and alum to a decoction of 

To Crzan Pargr-naNeines.—Cut into eight half-quarters a 

ld. With one of these pieces, after 
ming Rhee Se Se Cast Ses Ge pegee Se anes 


cross or 
orizontal way. The dirty of the bread, must be 
each time on: away, and bs a 
may become 


to de Poke Nose | Life 


FACTS FOR EVERYBODY 


To Pruszrve Birps.—Dead birds in northern countries wil} 
remain in a fit state for preservation a long time, if placed ip 
a box with some charcoal. In this condition they are oftey 
a 

n-Eatine.—. Pp! ,» ing ofa 
son who was remarkable for the health he — ro 
advanced period of his life, what regimen he followed, wag 
answered, ‘I make but one meal a day.’’—‘‘ Keep your 
secret,” said the physician; ‘‘if you publish it to the world, 
you will utterly ruin the practice of medicine,” 

To Destroy Wrens tw Pavines.—The following method ig 
adopted at the Mint in Paris, and elsewhere :—One hundred 
pounds of water, twenty pounds of quick-lime, two pounds 
of sublimated sulphur, are to be boiled in an iron vessel ; the 
liquor is to settle, the clear part drawn off, and, being more 
or less diluted according to circumstances, is to be used for 
watering the alleys and pavements. The weeds will no 


—— ‘or several years 
PIRES AND TOWERS THAT HAVE Fatizen.—It is astoni: 
to read the catalogue of fallen s and towers, even in 
land. Winchester Cathedral,—tower fell in 1107; 
edral,—central tower fell suddenly in 1321 or 1341 ; Glou- 
cester Cathedral,—tower fell sud in 1160; Worcester 
Cathedral,—tower fell in 1175; Worcester Cathedral,—two 
towers fell in 1222; Lincoln —tower fell in 124; 
Norwich Cathedral, and tower fell in 1361, destroyi 
the choir; Hereford edral,—western towers and 
fell within the last century; Wells Cathedral,—prevented 
from falling in 1321 by inverts and buttresses, “in grogs 
violation of all taste and architectural propriety ;’’ Chiches. 
ter Cathedral,—tower and spire fell in 1561 ; Dunstable Priory 
Church,—two towers fell in 1221 ; Evesham Priory Chureh,— 
one tower fell in 1213; Can’ Cath »—tower saved 
from destruction, in Dr, Willis’s opinion, by means similar 
to those at Wells ; Salis! Cathedral,—the spire 23in. ont 
of the ndicular ; St, Nicholas, Hereford ; St 5 
Redcliff, Bristol,—both with truncated spires, owing ei 
to their upper part having fallen, or to their being left in. 
complete in apprehension of a fall. 
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RELICS OF THE PAST 


A Baxep Biatz.—There is a Bible in Lucas County, Ohio, 
which was once baked in a loaf of bread. It now belongs to 
Mr. Schebolt, a worthy member of the United Brethrey 
Church, who resides near Maumee City. Mr. Schebolt is a 
native of Bohemia, and the baked Bible was originally tho 
property of his grandfather, who was a faithful Protestant 
Christian in the times which tried men's souls. During one 
of the cruel tions which have been so common in 
Bohemia, an edict was passed that every Bible in the hands 
of the peasants should be delivered up to the authorities and 
destroyed. Various expedients were resorted to by the 
Bible-loving Protestants to es the precious Word of 

. Mrs. Schebolt, grandmother of the present owner, 
placed hers in the centre of a batch of dough, which was 
ready for the oven, and baked it. ‘The house was carefully 
searched, but no Bible was fonnd, fond hen the tools of 

riestly tyranny and the danger was passed, 

Bible was taken uninjured from the loaf. It was printed 
one hundred and ago. 

Turxise Batus wy THE Fiyreentu Cantury.—Ritter Arnold 
Von Harff, who travelled in Turkey in the fifteenth century, 

ives an account of Cairo which is very minute and interest- 
ing. He thus describes the original ‘Turkish baths,” as 
existing in that city :—Item, in this city of Cairo are a great 
many excellent and de bath-rooms, those for men an 
women being separate. rooms have three or four 
lesser antechambers before you come to the principal one, 
and enone is warmer than the other. The rooms are all 
cov with marble—floor and walls. Also, these rooms 
are all warmed with hot water, which is heated with camels’ 
dung before the bath-rooms in greut cauldrons. !t is then 
conducted a — into the rooms, and falls into fair 

whi 


marble basins, 0} ich many stand in the rooms. Therein 
may one go and sit, and have a water-bath, according to bis 
choice. e steam of the hot water makes the room warm. 


They have there very good bath-men, who lay you down, 
turn and twist your bs in every direction, Rather you 
be stiff or not, whereby there are straighter and more 
flexible than here in our country. Also, these chambers are 
vaulted over entirely with round nanos of glass, so that you 
have as much light in the bath as if you were walking in the 
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GOLDEN TREASURY 
CorTENTMznt swells a mite into a fortune. 
Just praise is only a debt; flattery is a present. 
Risen Veeagteties, tabeggh fearon any net wihetieth, 
vorD on, you may not w: tan 
Prxrgr propriety to faction p-dan to een the aeucet an 


Naver apologise for a long letter; you only add to its 


ae Furvnx.—It has been beautifully said, that “the veil 
which covers the face of futurity is woven by the hand of 
mercy.” 
on ey N to speak eal meg te y it is necessary 
hold w t is better that 
Mana a 
RxsoLvE never to speak of a man’s virtues before his face, 
nor of his faults behind his back. The observation of this 
earth flattery and 


necessary. - 
would, _ stroke, banish from the 
FAMILY DOCTOR ot. All pence is broken Ny prorey yoteeentptey 
To Maxs anp Coup Fast Day sawp Warm.— | is a liar in the house—all comfort gone when suspicion bas 
ne til they — the naked Wash "Dan life of true artist, generally 
uni are warm, a epaeing, to enact oe 
them every yw A water. a ae stant and unappreciated tll. Little do the pa ae 
stockings ev or, cases, every . Wear | listening soul-stirring 
substantial lesther bosts, and avoid rabieess. on the breathing can 8 reece of the 
Cunxs ror Buans.—Of all for a burn, we be- labour that has been expended on it. they enter 
lieve that there are none So Hingie covering com- one moment into the feelings of an author as he presents, 
mon wheat flour, This is at with the fintterings of hope, his chef d’ouvre, they woulll 
requires no skill in scarcely be so chary of a few words of encouragement, which 
effects. The fall like sunshine on his heart, 





or deep burn is at once 
protection. Oil also is good, if 
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